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25 Dodd Road
West Caldxtfell, N. J. 07006
September 14, 1983

President G. Lehman
Taylor University
Upland, Ind. 46989
Mr. President:
#hen an announcement of Homecoming for Taylor University arrives,
my memory zooms. Do many remember Taylor's early days? Tnere
might be some who remember.
For example, my days go back to 1915• 1 would love to greet any
who are "ye^ alive" and chat. I recall the men and women, both
faculty and students, living together, all searching. Also, the
Administration Building which housed offices, classrooms, labs,
and the library. The top floor room was given for a constant
Prayer Vigil during W.W.I. I recall as though it were yesterday
when Professor Wray announced in a morning Chapel Service that at
the previous midnight's Vigil it had been revealed to him that the
Crown Prince was stymied and could advance no further. What a
day for Taylor that was!
When the S.A.T.C. moved in on the Campus with soldiers, the
atmosphere of Taylor was enormously challenged. Some of us
learned that God moves in mysterious ways. When a boy in uniform
suddenly became ill and died, the body was layed out in President
Vayhinger's living-room, and students and faculty provided a
round-the-clock honor guard. I was one, with Ira Roberts, both
of us qualified instructors, at the call of the C.O. The Influence
of Taylor upon those Army men was great. November 11th, 1913, the
Armistice was celebrated all day. We marched all over Upland with
Dean Ayres leading an impromptu band, pounding on a washtub.
Sometime, whenever, a new President came to T.U. and the school
quickly had trouble. I knew but little of the faculty's problems
with him, but as president of the Student Body I was in the middle
of it, and served as liaison between the faculty and students. It
was tragic for some of us. I was called to the President's inner
office and threatened. But, it "was my privilege to meet behind
closed doors with the Trustees. Those men treated me well and
carefully. I had already been taught to keep a confidence and
never betray. This has stayed with me all through the years.
The Social Rules of Taylor in my time were disastrous. Supervision
over "dates" was more than some could stand. The only redress for
some was to cry it out in my room.

How well I remember personalities, professors, students, neighbors,
and people surrounding the college, but they must remain un-named
as I wouldn't want to miss any one of thera. All were so good to
me. Since I had to work to pay expenses, I worked on farms,
traveling by bicycle or walking. Also, many of the Campus sidewalks
were repaired or newly done, and my memory is that we were paid
17hi per hour or $1.75 for ten hours.
The Heating Plant was my speciality. I was there every day from
4 to 7 A.M. to have buildings warm and ready. Early hours were
no problem for me as I was used to rising early to milk cows. In
those days of firing the furnace I never missed a day and was
a1"ways on time. I cherish my citation.
So, Mr. President, Homecoming means much to me. The College was
always struggling, but students and faculty were so choice to
live with. I had three years in the Academy and four in the
College. I had the privilege to know personally many teachers and
students. Also, since I worked at the Men's Store on Saturdays,
I knew the Upland people. And, I taught a Bible Class at the
Friends Church, and was on the youth staff at The Methodist Church.
My seven years at Taylor were not only with books. I studied
people, privately and in groups, watching the turn of dispositions.
How" grateful I have been for my training, carrying through these
years I have had in ministry. I have at times been almost frantic
at the ugliness, unkindness, rudeness of some "good" people. But,
I have been delightfully pleased to know the beautiful, unselfish
saints in the making.
The gift of tongues for me is personified in kindness, caring,
understanding, patience, love. This language all people under
stand. I'm sorry we cannot be at Homecoming this year, but it
gives me the opportunity of looking back, to see the progress of
maturing in my life, in yours, and in Taylor, the school we love still serving, caring, guiding. Halleluiah and amen.
Sincerely,

The Reverend Burke White
Academy, Class of 1918
College, Class of 1922
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